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Up to this point, it will be understood, Ivy had
known nothing whatever of all that I have related,
but at this crisis she arrived on the scene (astrally
of course) apparently by the merest chance; but I
do not believe that there is any such thing as
chance in these matters. Of course she did not
recognize Rosa as a friend of two thousand years
ago, but she saw her terrible despair, and felt strong-
ly attracted towards her and full of pity for her.
Now it happens that a few weeks before, in connec-
tion with quite another business, I had shown Ivy
how to mesmerize, and explained to her under what
circumstances the power could legitimately be em-
ployed,  So she put those instructions into practice
here, and made Rosa fall asleep upon the bank of
the river.

As soon as she had drawn her out of her body,
she presented herself to her as a friend, showed the
deepest affection and sympathy for her, and at last
succeeded in arguing her out of her intention of
suicide.  Neither of them knew exactly what to do
next, so Ivy, taking Rosa with her, rushed off to
find Cyril. But as it was broad daylight he was
quite on the physical plane and busily engaged, and
so not available at the moment for astral communi-
cations. This being so, Ivy brought her capture
over here to me, and hurriedly related the circum-
stances.